AT   AMARNATH   AND   KSHIRBHAVANI.
Coloured Springs of Kshir-Bhavani, again leaving strict injunctions that no one was to follow him.   It was not until October the sixth that he returned.    Before this famous Shrine of the Mother he daily performed Ploma and worshipped   Her   with the offerings ^ kshira,  or  thickened   milk, made   from   one mauncl of milk, and rice and almonds, and   told his   beads   in the same way as the   humblest  pilgrim,    And,  indeed,   as  a special S&dhanA., he   worshipped   every   morning   a Brahman Pandit's little daughter as Uma   Kumari, the   Divine   Virgin. Mere also, he gave himself up to practising terrible austerities, It   seemed   as   if he would  tear off all the veils that had ever come   upon    his   soul through   years   of work   and   relative thought and again In: IK:fore the Divine Mother as the   Child. Kveu though Her caresses might prove pain to the body,  they would likewise   prove illumination and   freedom for the    soul. AH thought of Leader, Worker, or Teacher had fallen off.   He was now only the monk, in all the nakedness of pure Sanny&s. When   lie   returned   to   Srinagar   he   appeared before his companions   a   transfigured presence,   with  an atmosphere of highest holiness.    lie entered the door of their house-boat, his hands raised in benediction ; then lie placed   upon   the   heads of each of his disciples some   marigolds which he had   offered to the Mother.   "No more Tlari Om !' It is all 'Mother' now !" he said, sitting down,    "All   my patriotism is   gone.     Every-thing is gone.  Now it is only 'Mother ! Mother !'   I have been very wrong.    Mother said to Me, 'What,  even   if  unbelievers should   enter   My   temples, and defile My Images !  What   is that to you ?  Do -jw/ protect Me? Or do / protect   you ?' So there is no more patriotism.     I am only a   little   child !" One day he had been pondering over the ruins and the desecration of the temple wrought by the   vatulalism of the Mohammedan invaders,    Distressed at heart: he was  thinking,   "How   could the people have borne with such sacrilege   perpetrated   before their e-yes  without   offering   strenuous resistance !   If   I   were then   hen:   I  would never have allowed such things.     I would have laid down my lift: to protect the Mother."     It  was  then that lie  had heard the voice of the Mother speaking as above.